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of these presented a blue color, like the flame of brim-
stone, others like coals of a kitchen fire. The rest of
the afternoon was taken up in St. Michael in Bosco,
built on a steep hill on the edge of the city, for its
fabric, pleasant shade and groves, cellars, dormitory, and
prospects, one of the most delicious retirements I ever
saw; art and nature contending which shall exceed; so
as till now I never envied the life of a friar. The whole
town and country to a vast extent are under command
of their eyes, almost as far as Venice itself. In this
convent there are many excellent paintings of Guido
Reni; above all, the little cloister of eight faces, painted
by Caracci in fresco. The carvings in wood, in the
sacristy, are admirable, as is the inlaid work about the
chapel, which even emulates the best paintings; the work
is so delicate and tender. The paintings of the Savior
are of Caracci and Leonardo, and there are excellent
things of Raphael which we could not see.

In the church of St. John is a fine piece of St. Cecilia,
by Raphael. As to other paintings, there is in the
church of St. Gregory an excellent picture of a Bishop
giving the habit of St. Bernard to an armed soldier,
with several other figures in the piece, the work of
Guerchino. Indeed, this city is full of rare pieces, espe-
cially of Guido Domenico, and a virgin named Isabella
Sirani, now living, who has painted many excellent
pieces, and imitates Guido so welx> that many skillful
artists have been deceived.

At the Mendicants are the Miracles of St. Eloy, by
Reni, after the manner of Caravaggio, but better; and
here they showed us that famous piece of Christ calling
St. Matthew, by Annibal Caracci. The Marquis Magni-
ani has the whole frieze of his hall painted in fresco by
the same hand.

Many of the religious men nourish those lapdogs
which the ladies are so fond of, and which they here
sell. They are a pigmy sort of spaniels, whose noses they
break when puppies; which, in my opinion, deforms them.

At the end of the turning in one of the wings of the
dormitory of-St. Michael, I found a paper pasted near
the window, containing the dimensions of most of the
famous churches in Italy compared with their towers
here, and the length of this gallery, at copy whereof I took, taken down,
